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Well, it will bo all over when you get this, and tho time is not long.    I do not mind saying all this to you, when, you will read it as a dream of tho night, if God so will.    I often think of Cowpor'n two lines, 'Beware of desperate steps,' &c. But for tho verses, hero they are :
Say, hast them iracked a traveller's round,
Nor visions mot then thoro, Thou conic Tut but marvel to have found
This blighted, world so fair?
And fool an a\vo within fhoo riso,
That sinful man should soe Glories far worthier Seraphs' eyes
Than to ho shaved by thoo ?
Store thorn in heart! thou shalfc not faint
'Mid coming pains and fears ; As the third haavou onco nerved a Saint
For fourteen trial-years.1
My servant taken from Naples is a very aotive, useful man, but he knows of course nothing of the ways and means of this country, and T am really roughing it. Yet I am not unwilling to do so ; for I shall gain a lesson, so God does but sustain, mo. In retrospect all bodily pain vanishes, and mental impressions (which have been chiefly pleasant) endure. Taurominium will outlive Giarre, as Kgesta Oalatatimi. It follows, however, that I heartily wish it over j but this I have wished over since I left England, as you know. I have groat comfort in knowing I have your prayoi'H, and of others at homo ; in. this thought I seem to havo a pledge of safe-conduct, I begin to dread tho voyages from Palermo to Marseilles in a foolish way. The day makes mo sad and stupid. Tho grout harbour is now before my eyes, the Olympioiiun, tho Anapus, Epipolrc, all drenched in wot ; and here the Consul has just come to toll me that tho passport pooplo are laying their heads together to keep mo hero another day or extort money. Ho you see I am in strife and contention.
Catania? April 30.
Things improve with mo this evening, but really I havo gone through more fatigue and vexation since I last wrote than. over I did in my life,
I roaumo where I left off [April 27].    There wore three
1 Lyra A^ottoliay,: ' Tauvomlnlum,' YQL. I.                                                                           A Aino of SyraciiHo was am hitherto disappointed in birds and flowers. I ne\'or thought this expedition wan to bo ono of pleiuniro only, for I wished to see what it was to ]>o a solitary and wandoror. On Monday night .1 had little sloop, and on Tuesday none, from the- ilotw. I counted quarter afttvrnn at San Paolo, and got a room and bed much better than I had expected, though there was no glass in the windows and plenty of fleas.    So ends Canto the first.d's service, and I suppose I shall states the same doctrine irt a so-ea.1 loci prophecy which remains, of tho aeries of Popon -to their termination.    With the authenticity of this document I am rx.ot concerned, much loss with its inspired character (though,  it is remarkable that tho list hold (^xortioitti of «ur fjrt»at unt*my ttpiin*t H rot von (who iu»w tak« a nums crafty way) ; it wiwuti witablinlwnwit »t* iuij»!oty. The Colutcnun in quitt* a Towin- of ttat*l ; this w but ewo of a viwt immbar «f huildiugs whtt*!t n.«toninh o»f>, Tlww wh«»n you go into thu mufitmmts &<?,, you g«t into a apcmul world, , . . Th« of stotuitry U endteai and quite ouclmnting. Thuu have no chaK
